THE TRAGEDT OF RAMS AT MACDONALD
Never before, and certainly never since, have the Labour
Members cheered their Leader as they did that night. Their
champion had been insulted ; the Government had been
attacked ; the Prime Minister was striking back good and hard,,
and they liked him best in the combative mood.
The contribution of Mr. Asquith to the debate was remark-
able, not only from the fact that it was his last speech in the
House of Commons, but from the characteristic merits of the
speech itself It was worthy of the occasion. He intervened
at a time when the House was agitated. There had been sharp,
acrimonious exchanges across the floor between opposing sides*
One side had been taunting the Prime Minister ; the othjer
side had vigorously resented the speech of Sir John Simon
and had been thrilled by the speech of their Leader.
The rising of the venerable statesman stilled the tumult,
as the sudden appearance of the master quiets the noisy
clamour of the class-room* Members forgot for a time their
resentment and settled down to listen and enjoy. It was a
virile and entertaining speech, full of genial raillery and
humorous banter. It was startling in its detachment, and it
turned the minds of all from the main controversy, to be
stirred with delight by a display of elegant diction, literary
felicity, pungent epigram and Attic wit. There were shouts
of laughter, as he gaily twitted the Prime Minister with his
haste in delivering the funeral oration before the doctor had
pronounced life extinct. Delicately he rallied the Prime
Minister at his bitter scoffs at the Liberal amendment. Why
this sacrosanct supersensitiveness ? He claimed that the action
of the Liberals in calling for a Select Committee was according
to precedent, as in the case of the Jameson Raid and of the
Marconi question. Nobody had then whimpered about the
torture chamber. Mr, Asquith appeared to give an opening
for accommodation when he made the offer to the Government
that the Liberals would not ask for places on the Select Com-
mittee. There could then be no suggestion of a packed jury.
If the audience had known that this was the final appearance
of * the Last of the Romans * in that famous Forum,, they
could not have listened with more attention and deference.
If the orator had known, he could not have wished to pass
from the scene where he had played so great a part in a better
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